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fnnttul Matmt&t* 



jL HE circumstances in which we sisscm^ 
ble here, to pay pur last respects to this departed 
servant of God, are too mournful and extraordina* 
ry not to be distinctly remarked. Within a very 
few weeks,* a greater number of ministers have 
been called away from their mortal service in the 
churches of New- England, than was perhaps ever 
known before in the same interval of time* In this 
town there still vibrates on the ear the funeral bell 
of one of our beloved brethren. The earth has not 
yet settled on his remains; the footsteps of the 
mourners have hardly turned back from his grave, 
ere another waits for admission, and the bereaved 

* Within the last two montht, thtre have departed this life the Rey, 
Dr. Hemmenway of Welb, a man of extraordinary teaming, of apoe* 
toUcal timpHcity, and venerable worth— the Rev. Dr. Baroeit of Scituate, 
the Rev. Mr. Parker of Provincecown* and some other ministers, whose 
deaths have been mentioned in the newspapers. 

Dr. EcUey, senior pastor of the Old-South Church in Boston, was ba« 
ried on the 3d of May, nine days before the decease of the Rev. Mr. 
Bmerson, whose dissolution was then daily expected by himself and 
his friends. 
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meet and niingle their lamentations. In the mean 
while it is not to us, nor was it to him, whose re- 
mains are before us, merely a fanciful satisfaction 
to think, that the beloved Doctor Eckley will hard- 
ly have left these regions of mortality, these con- 
fines of his former existence, ere this, kindred spir- 
it, long waiting to be dismissed, will follow in the 
still lingering light of his upward track, with the 
hope, if God so please, of being reunited with him 
forever. 

For those, who have so long been seeking a bet- 
ter country, even a heavenly, to depart and be with 
Christ is far better. But, though we weep not for 
them, who have finished their course with joy, we 
may weep for ourselves, who are left to keep the 
faith, and contend in the trials of this uncertain 
life, with fewer friends, counsellors, and com- 
panions. 

HELP, LORD, FOR THE GODLY MAN CEASETH ; 
FOR THE FAITHFUL FAIL FROM AMONG THE 
CHILDREN OF MEN ! 

These words are to be found in the twelfth 
Psalm, at the Jirst verse They have presented 
themselves to my mind, not as a topick for dis- 
course, but as a faithful expression of the feelings 
of every good man among iis, upon hearing, that 
he shall behold our departed brother Emerson no 
more with the inhabitants of this world. Help us 
now, Lord, to lay his death to heart, and to keep 
him always in worthy remembrance ! 



Though one of the most common, it is still one 
of the sweetest rewards of acknowledged and re- 
spected virtue, to leave the minds of survivers 
turning involuntarily toward the contemplation of 
that worth, which they are no longer to enjoy. 
Then the excellences of the departed take full pos- 
session of our imaginations ; and we find ourselves 
engaged in calling up their merits, which, because 
we had so little fear of losing, we had perhaps un- 
dervalued, or not fully regarded. Then, when wc 
find fhem no more in the places which once knew 
them, recollection is busy about the spots which 
they frequented, and there start up a thousand af- 
fecting remembrances of tljeir character and man- 
ners. When we are called upon to supply their 
places, the task is found more painful and difficult, 
than we had imagined ; and we begin to wish, that 
we had valued them more, and loved them better, 
as well as enjoyed them longer. The void, left by 
the death of good men, time does not fill indeed, 
but only throws farther back into the retrospect. 
We come to their last obsequies with unwonted 
fondness ; our lips are ready to show forth their 
praise; our affections linger about their graves; 
we feel more than ever, that we are pilgrims and 
strangers on the earth, and wish more than ever to 
die the death of the righteous, that our last end 
may be like his. 

This sentiment of posthumous regard, so tender 
and yet so strong, is the reward only of genuine 



worth ; and is entirely diffisrent from those demctti* 
str^ions of respect, which are paid to men who 
have enjoyed the more distinctiim during life, 
•the less intimately they were known ; and whom we 
consent to bury with honour to avoid the further 
exjuession of our real opinioiv He, whose remains 
are now before us, has left many bowed down 
with unafl^led grief, who come prepared and wil- 
ling now tp dwdl a while on his character* Af- 
fection, and £utkful memory, therefore, will supply 
whatever may be wanting in the following remarks* 
which are made with something of that restraint, 
which would be felt, if the departed were now capa- 
ble of listening to the speaker. For there is some- 
thing Jacred in the presence of hb remains, to 
which reverence and modes^ are due, no less than 
truth and affection. 

The godly man ceaseth* The Reverend Will- 
iam Emerson^ gave early indications of devoted- 
ness to the service of God. He was a descendant 
of pious ancestcHTs, through many generations i and 
the only son of one of the most popular and prom- 
ising ministers of New-England, who died early in 
the American revolution. The mother, who sur- 
vives to mourn over the death of her son, saw hjm 
with delight soon giving his attention and studies 
to the word and ministry of that God, to whom the 
prayers and wishes of his parents had directed his 

» 

* See at the end of this ditcoane a collection of facts and dates, re- 
lating to Mr. Bmei son and his faniilT-, which eonhl not, with proprietf, 
haTe a place in the Sermon. 



first thoughts. They, who knew him best during the 
most trying penod of youthful virtue, bear witness 
to the singular purity of his mind, tenderness of his 
conscience, devoutness of his feelings, and strict^ 
ness of his manners ; qualities, which, by God's 
blessing, age and experience di^ not dimini^, and 
which his christimi profession afterwards secured 
and improved. 

In one of the longest ccmversations, which X was 
permitted to hold with him a few days before his 
death, when his mind seemed to be lighted up a- 
neWf and his £iculties to cpUect fresh vigour, he 
escpressed ^ most grateful and pious satisfaction 
in the circumstance, that he, with all his father's 
fiimily, had so early felt the obligations of the gos- 
pel, as to give themselves up to Jesus Christ by a 
profession of his religion. The privilege of being 
« Christian' then occupied his thoughts ; and he 
continued to talk with unusual animation of the 
tienefits of early communion ; and to express his 
wishes that his eldest son, then at his bedside, might 
not forget early to seek, nor be so unhappy as ever 
to forfeit this christian privilege. That great article 
,pf the christian dispensation, the resurrection from 
the dead, was the frequent theme of his meditations^ 
and pf his publick instructions ; so that his faith 
was not vain, nor his preaching vain : for his faith 
was always strong enough^to render his preaching 
the expres&km of his own intimate persuasions, and 
the cheerftrt employment of his life. ' ' 
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' Of the practical strength of his faith and piety 
he was permitted to give us a memorable example 
during that sudden attack, which he sustained a few 
years since, in all the fulness of his health and expec- 
tations, when he was busily preparing for a publick 
service. Those, who then saw him brought down 
in an instant, and without any previous warning, 
to the gates of death, can never forget the steadfast- 
ness with which he received the alarm, and the sin- 
gular humility and composure with which he wait- 
ed during many days, doubtful of life, and expect- 
ing every hour to leave all that was dear to him on 
earth, to present himself before God.* Next ^o 
the satisfaction of behaving well ourselves* in an 
hour of trial, is that of witnessing the tranquillity of 
our friends, and finding that we need not fear for 
their example while flesh and heart is failing, for 
God is the strength of their heart and their portion 
forever. 

The «ame steadfastness, and tranquil foresight of 
his dissolution God has enabled him to exhibit, 
through the whole of the distressing and lingering 
disorder of which he died. A few hours before his 

* It was in the year 1 808, that he was attacked with a profuse hem- 
orrhage from the lungs, from the effects of which he never completely 
recovered. But the disease of which he died had not, probably, the re- 
motest connexion with this bleeding. It appeared upon examinatiMi 
that the lower orifice of the stomach was almost entirely closed by a 
ichirrhouB tumour, or hard swelling, which on the inside was ulcerated. 
So completdy was the passage of the pylorus obliterated, that a drop 
of water ^cottld hardly be pressed through it from the stomach, wbicb 
was full. 



death, ht overheard some conversation respecting 
those ivllo should pass the night with him ; and he 
summoned strength enough to articulate " God is 
with me !'* The great interest, with which some 
persons always watch the last intelligent exercises 
of a spirit which has been warned of its depart- 
ure, was here not disappointed* No one could 
leave his presence without a secret consciousness, 
that the collected, intelligent, and strong indica- 
tions, which he daily gave, of profound submission 
to God's will, and unshaken faith in his gospel, 
Were very much to be preferred to the indistinct 
raptures and ejaculations, which are so often caught 
from the lips of the dying, where more is supposed 
to be meant than meets the ear, and more is put 
into the speech than was originally contained in the 
thought. The approach of death gave no new 
colour to his faith ; and he has left us a proof, 
whieh will long be remembered, not of the truth 
indeed, but of the power of those principles, by 
which for nearly twenty years he had preached and 
practised. 

He was a faithful as well as a pious man. Of 
his fidelity in his ministerial office, you, my hear- 
ers, are of course better judges than the preacher. 
But from his extraordinary correctness of manners, 
and disposition to method in the disposal of his 
time, great fidelity might be expected in what he 
regarded as his duty ; and this sentiment, as well a$ 
the desire of doing good, would engage so careful 
2 ■ : ' --. 
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a mind ai^ his m the puactiUdus discharge of th& 
duties of hk profession. The pro^)erUy of tbit 
^ici^it church was peculiarly dear to hioau H^ 
looked back with veneration idmost unbounded oo 
«c»iie of his predecessors here ; and while he breathe 
ed much of their spirit, he succe^uUy emulated 
their merits He was a happy example of that 
correct and rational style of evangelical preaching;^ 
of which the yet lamented Clarke l&is l^ft so &ir 
a specimen. Our departed brother had kmg b^n 
employed on a lustory of the First Church ; wd was 
engaged in 4he analysb of the works and character 
of Chauncy, when his progress was anftated by the 
disease of which he died, and he was called to joui 
4he company of those great and good men, whom 
he had before known only in their works, Imt now 
face to face.^ 

' Such is the constitution (^ society amo^g us, 
that nmch of die care of our literary and charitabk 
institutions devolves upon those dergymen, who 
have dispoj^ition aikt qualifications for the taak» 
Mr. £merson's industry, integrity, accuracy, and 
fidelity w^re well known in the numerous so« 
cieties, of which he was a member. The town 
has lost a diligent observer of its youth and their 

* If thU faTounte work shoiitd be fMind, as we hare reason to Mieve^ 
nearly completed, and ready for the press, we hope it will be given to 
the publick, and that our departed brother will find a place in that me^ 
mortal, which he was framing to the honour of those, who had gone bft- 
Corehira^ 



n 

education; Ae Aeademy and Ifistarioal Soeiet^ 
an asaooiatje greatly interested in their flourish^ 
kig stale ; the University an attentive Overseen 
The clergy throughout the coontiy have lost a 
hospitable and Sberal l»*other; Us family a moat 
careful and excellent fadier, husband, and master ; 
and lus Mends an honourable ind faithful friend* 
Mow the day is at hcmd, wfaen^ in this town and is 
this plaoe, wSl be cdlected, as usual, many of his 
friendSf whom he would have delighted to meet and 
to honour, how painful b it to think, that they will 
look in vain for this friend of many years ! his face 
will no more greet them, and the place which knew 
him will know him no more^ forever. God hath 
changed his countenance, and sent him aws^ in the 
midst of his years. He hath died and wasted away t 
he hath given up the ghost, and where is he? 

Such dark and unsearchable dispensations of 
providence lu-e indeed God's strange work ; and 
it is tmpossiUe in the present state entirely to un- 
fold the kmdness of Us designs, though we may 
discoti enough to pacify our disturbed minds, and 
to change our mo^ mebncholy feelings to those of 
hope and resignation. It is impossible for us, from 
whom God has mercifully hidden the future, to tell, 
whatevUs or temptations any christiaa may escape, 
by an early removal from this region of uncertain- 
ty. The preacher once said, " wherefore I {Haised 
the dead which are already dead, more than tjiie 
Giving which are yet alive. *^ It may be so now. 
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Our departed brother is at kast delivered from tm 
emaciating and distressing complaint; and what 
other perils God may have spared him by tJnis early 
removal, those may best conjecture, who liave lived 
to weep over others, for whom they would gladly 
have died ; to have their hearts rent by unexpect^ 
cd trials, their prospects darkened by unforeseen 
calamity, their faith and virtue shaken by the pres- 
sure of circumstances, and life worn out at last by 
lingering disorders, and in painful confinement. 

'« O 'tis well 

With him. But who kaows what the comtng bouTt 
V^il'd in thick darkncu, brings for us! 

Still less will the release of good men from their 
mortal cares and labours su^;est any doubts and re« 
proaches of Providence, if we consider, that to them 
it is a welcome dismissal. The longer any chrisi^ 
tian, and especially a christian minister, i^emains in 
the world, the more elevated become his ideas of 
duty ; the more laborious and self denying will be 
his occupations. The more good he attempts, 
the more he finds to do. His calls and opportu* 
Tiities are multiplied by his eicertions ; and the means 
of accomplishing all the good, which he imagines 
and intends, become the more difficult to use with 
discretion. Often does he form schemes of un- 
attainable amelioration; often does his mind brood 
over the vices and consequent miseries of soci- 
ety, and droop under the ill success of his own ef- 
forts; 4nd rivers of waters run down his eyes,becaa^ 
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i;Reii keq> not God's law. Who can wish to catt 
him back from that world wherein dwcUeth right- 
eousness ; where there shall be no more cvirse ; where 
the throne of God and of the Lamb is established, 
and his servants serve him day and night ; and God 
wipes away all tears from their eyes ? Nothing can 
more clearly manifest our want of faith, than exces- 
sive lamentations over the pious dead. Oh ! if the 
gates of htaven could be thrown open before us, and 
the assembly of pure and exalted spirits burst upon 
our vision, engaged in their blest an^ noble employ- 
ments, all our ideas of what the best men might have 
done, had they continued longer on earth, would 
surely be lost and forgotten in the glory that would 
thus be revealed ! 

My christian hearers ! there lies a friend, snatched 
in the midst of life from the scene of hb joys, his 
usefulness, and his expectations on earth. And does 
he leave us projecting distant plans of ambition, aiul 
saying to ourselves, thou hast many goods of fortune, 
and acquisitions of mind laid up for many years ? 
Does not every thing cm earth, every thing in our 
religion tell us, that we are but pilgrims and stran- 
gers here ? Is not the great purpose, for which we are 
sent into the world, to prepare to leave it, and to 
leave it better for our residence in it ? Shall we put 
oflF then till tomorrow a single good, which we may 
confer to day ? Shall we leave that great work un- 
attempted, for which we were all sent into the 
world — ^the work of our salvation ? 
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Let good men learn also, not to loide Jbr tht re- 
"f/imd of their exertions, and the recconpense of their 
MCrifides on earth. The mostb^ved, the most re« 
epected men, they, from whose labours and whose 
friend^p we anticipated the most, are olieen taken 
away in the midst of their years, to impress it upon 
our minds, that the ends, at which we should aim in 
pm virtues «kctions» are not all to be attimed on 
earth. The only fruits ^f virtuous exeition, in 
which we cannot be disappointed, are its e£feets on 
our own minds^; and the full rewatd of this is resen^-* 
ed for a future stage <^ our existence* 

Let this dii^nsation then abate that love of tiie 
world, which is so fatal to the excellence of our chris- 
^dan characters. For, what does our departed brc^lier 
now cany with him out of life ?«-^Fame ?«~No : he 
hears not a word di our oommandation ! Honours! 
"~They are paid to his lifeless corpt«.«»-p«Fortune ? 
««^Ah ! hh only treasures are in heaven l-^-Crenius^ 
learning, accomplishments ?.^They are valuable<in« 
iy as diey have made a part of tl»at wisdom wfaidi 
conducts its possessor to salvation. FittMcmky re* 
remains for ever. ** This unites us to the whc^ 
rational: creation, and fits us for conversing ^mth any 
order of supa*iour natures, and fi^r a |^ce in any part 
of God's works.-~Remembcr that nothing elsfe de- 
serves one anxious thought or wi^. Remember, 
that this alone is honour, glory, wealth, and happi- 
ness. Secure this, and you secure every thing* 
Lose thb, and all is lost."* 

* The eonclotios of a well' known passage in Di** Price's Moralir. 
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This ^fosoiatioii of muAlier dear cof»ieXiati Intist 
silso help to loosen in soiile <kgree our $troi^ attadn 
ment to life. Surely, when we return from the grare 
of our brother, the path, which leads us back to our 
pleasures and secular pursuits, will not appear so in^ 
teresting as before. Surely, some of the glare dim* 
man life will have faded ; aad one more a&ction, 
one more wish of our hearts have been transferred 
from earth to heaven. Surefy, we vmy now give his 
remains the tribute of one good resolution, which 
will be more precious than a thousand tears, if the 
remembrance of him shall he^ us to keep it. 

MY BRETHREN IN THE MINISTRY, 

I i^uld not venture to add midh^ word* to the 
repeated and seiious appUcations, which within a 
few days have been made to us« did not die suoces- 
sion and variety ^ joys and sorrows, at which we 
are called to be present in our professitm, tend t6 
make our hearts rather a highway of aentiments^ 
than a fruitful soil of good affeettons, and leave us 
talking much of the last tMngs, and yet thinkmg lit- 
tle of them^ It is one of the infelicities, or at least 
oiie o£ the dangers of our employment, that we, who 
are constantly engaged in impressing sentiments on 
others, come at last to imagine that we feel dieir 
power ; and to believe those to be the practical prin- 
ciples of our conduct, which are the most fiimiliar 
topicks of our discourse. The rapid contrasts also olP 
life and death, funerals and births, sick chambers' 
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and joyful occasions^ which are continually calling 
our attention, and this too in publick, if they do not 
}]iarden our hearts, often leave them strangely un- 
affected, and we become as sounding brass and tink* 
ling cymbals, which sound, as they are struck, the 
tones of joy^ or the knell of mourning. 

Now here is an admonition offered immediately 
to us. We are invited to dwell on the image of our 
decaying and now departed brother* His health 
was as firm as ours ; his duties as numerous, his 
purposes as strong, his pursuits as interesting. Nay 
more ; he had ties, which bound him to life, more 
strong, more tender, than some of us have ever felt. 
As we looked forward to the enjoyment of many 
years in his society, so do we look now at others ; 
so no doubt do others look at us. But our ranks 
are fearfully thinned. Great is the interval between 
the elder and the younger clergy in this town ; an in- 
terval now left almost empty. How shall we fill up 
this chasm, but by increased diligence, fidelity, pru- 
dence, and devotion to our master's service ; so that 
whether we are summoned unexpectedly away like 
one of our brethren, or permitted like the other, 
through a lingering sickness, to dress the soul a lit^^ 
tie more for its appearance before God, we may still 
be found with our loins girt about and our lamps 
burning, waiting for the coming of our Lord. 

It was after a short, suffering, and laborious minis- 
try, that Jesus, the great precursor of his faithful min- 
isters, entered into the holiest of all, and sat down at 
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the right hand of God. " He being made peifcct 
in a short time, fulfilled a long time ; for youth so 
perfected shall condemn the many years and old age 
of the unrighteous" and unprofitable. 

The trying scenes of the passing week offer them- 
selves to us as an epitome of the course of human 
life.* There promise — ^here disappointment ; there 
expectation — here defeat ; there a new gift of heav- 
en — here bereavement and vacancy ; there a course 
commenced with the fairest auspices— here eclipse 
and disastrous twilight; there prayers and hopes for 
long life, health, and happiness — here condolence, 
lamentations, and tears over a lifeless body. Such 
indeed is the state of man, as it strikes the unpurged 
eye of earthly ambition. But in the estimation of 
him who has the eye of faith, he only has com- 
menced the true life, he only has entered on the 
eternal service of the temple, he only has been 
initiated into the ministry of heaven, who has 
burst the bands of mortality, and gone, with the 
first bom from the dead, into the presence of God, 
who maketh us kings and priests forever and ever. 



* The day (irecedin^ the funeral of Mr Emerson was devoted to the 
ordination of Mr. Samuel Cooper Thacher to the pastoral care of the 
New South Church in Boston, made vacant by the removal of Dr. 
Kirkland to the Presidency of the College. The services on this joyful 
occasion were so tempered by the idea of the unburied remains of our 
departed brother Emerson, as to render this i«tere«ting solemnity un- 
usually serious and affecting. 

3 ' i 
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The M£MB£Rs of this afflicted church and con- 
gregation will receive with kindness the expres- 
sions of our christian sympathy. Your loss we know 
is the more painful, as your pastor, who was the man 
of your seeking, is taken away, like his predecessor, 
in the midst of his years, when every thing promised 
a long career of activity and usefulness. No more 
will his voice be heard from this desk ; no more will 
his prayers ascend here for your sick, your bereav^ 
ed, your dying relations. You have come to pay 
the last duties to him, which he has so often paid to 
your departed friends. He stops indeed, once more 
at this house, but it is on his way to the tomb ; and 
if he were permitted to address you from that coffin^ 
what could he utter, which he has not a thousand 
times repeated from this place ? He could only ad-^ 
dress you as a congregation, who, like him, have 
stopiped here this day, on the way to your own 
tombs, and commend you to God and the word of 
his grace. Yet a little whilc^ would he say, is the 
light with you : walk while ye heme the light. During 
t\\sc short interval which separates you from him, 
cofitinue steadfastly m the apostles^ doctrine ^ in break'' 
ing oj* bread, and in prayers ; and those good things' 
which ye /icp^e both learned and v^cdved^ and heard 
and seen in him^ do ; be perfect^ be of good comfort^ 
be of one mind, live in peace ; and the God of love 
^d peace shall be with you. 

The church, which has now for more than ninety 
years been associated with this, in some of the ser- 
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Vides of christian fellowships offers you her aflfec- 
donate condolence. In times of bereavement and 
privsltion, we have shared liberally in the attentions 
of your deceased pastor. Often have we walked to 
the house of God in company, and put up our pray- 
ers together ; and, henceforth, where two or three 
of us arc met together in the name of Christ, the re- 
membrance of him shall mingle with our services. 
For myself, I thank God for all that I have known 
of your pastor ; how holily, justly, and unblamably 
he behaved himself among you that believe; and 
tespecially, that I was permitted to observe the 
power of his faith, and the deepness of his resigna* 
tion, and to be comforted with the kindness of his 
affection, even to the last. * 

In looking over the list of our predecessors, I 
find the names of CoLM AN, Foxcroft, CoOPEit, 
Chauncy, Clarke, Thacher, and now alas! 
Emerson, who have successively been called to 
perform this last service before they were themselves 
brought into the house of God, no longer the liv- 
ing speakers, but the lifeless subjects of dis- 
course. Such has been the order of their removal 
from office ; such the order in which the surviver 
has stood over the remains of his brother ; thus have 
they followed in alternate regularity to the place ap- 
pointed for all living. 

The afflicted WIDOW and orphan children, we 
commit to the father of tha fatherless, and the widow's 
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God. We beg the mercy and comfort 6f God for 
them, fcH* the sisters, and brothers, for the aged 
mother, the venerable fath^ in law, and near friends 
of the deceaseds Remember the words of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, "If ye loved me, ye would rejoice, 
because I said, I go to the Father." But hearts that 
are deeply rent with sorrow derive no pleasure from 
publick consobticMi, and we forbear. 

If, however, upon leaving the funereal gloom oC 
llus sdenmity, to follow the body to the tomb, the 
mourners should see nature clothed in her gayest 
colours, and find the time <£ the singuig of birds U>. 
have come, and every thing awaking to life and beau- 
ty in the natural world, let not the contrast of the 
world without and' the world within you, shed a 
deeper sadness over your depressed and feeble spir-. 
its ; but, an the contrary, let it raise your imagina- 
tions to the spring-like consequences of a virtuous 
Ufe and death, and give you a secret anticipation of 
that beauty and vigour, which shall reanimate the 
dead, as soon as the spirit of God breathes on the 
valley of death. 

Look nature through ; His revolution alt ; 

AU change, no death : day follows night, and night 

The dying day ; stars rise, and set, and rise : 

Earth takes th* example. See the Summer gay 

With her green chaplec and ambrosial flowers 

Droops into palUd Autumn : Winter gtay. 

Horrid with frost, and turbulent with storms, 

Blows Autumn and his golden fruits away. 

Then mehs into the Spring: soft Spring with breath< 

Faironian, from warm chambers of the south 
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Recalli the first AH, to reflourish fadesiw- 
IBmblems of man, who passes, not expiraft. 

Or^.if this »eem to be but the language of fmcy 
and of poetry, said therefore barren of connolation^ 
let us go then to the oracles of truth, of which the 
departed was an interpreter, and which are as rich 
in consolation as in admonition* 

There may you behold, with the tyt ef feitb, the 
temple dP God opened in heaven, and the glory df 
the Ancient of Days, and the Son of Man standing 
at the right hand of God. And lo ! a great muiti* 
tude of ail nations, and people, and tongues, standing 
before the throne of the majesty on high, clothed in 
white robes, and palms in their hands. 

Do you ask. What are these ^ and whence came 
they ?-— Here is the patience of the saints. These 
are they, that have kept the commandments of God, 
and the faith of J^us. They have washed their 
robes, and made them white in the blood of the 
Lamb. They have come out of great tribulations ; 
for their delight was in the law of the Lord, who 
hath guided them by his counsel, and now receiveth 
them into glory. 

Therefore are they before the throne of God, and 
he that sitteth on the throne shall dwell among 
them. They shall hunger no more, neither shall 
they thirst any more, and there shall be no more 
sorrow, nor crying, nor death ; for the former 
things are passed away. Their labours are finish- 
ed, their righteousness is perfected. In their fii- 
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ther's house are many mansions, and an eternal and 
exceeding weight of glory. For they are come to 
the city of the living God, the heavenly Jerusalem. 
They are come to the general assembly of the 
church, and to the spirits of all just men made per- 
fect, and to an innumerable company of angels and 
messengers of God's word, and to Jesus the Media- 
tor, and to God the Judge and Father of all ; where 
they that are wise shine as the brightness of the fir- 
mament, and they that have turned many to right- 
eousness» as the stars forever and ever. Where- 
fore comfort one another with these words. 



as 



POSTSCRIPT. 



The alteratiohs in this Sermon, since its delivery, consist of a few 
omissions and additions^ too inconsiderable to be pointed out. 



The following dates and facts relating to the Rev. Mr. Emerson and his 
family, which could not well find a place in the Sermon, may be grateful 
to his friends and the publick. 

He was the son of the Rev. William Emerson and Phebe his wift, 
daughter of the Rev. Daniel Bliss. 

He was born at Concord, May 6th, 1769. 

Graduated at Cambridge, 1790. 

Ordained at Harvard, 1792. 

Installed in the First Church, Boston, '1799. 

Died, May 12th, 1811. 

The following is, we believe, a correct list of his acknowledged 
publications 
Sermon at the Artillery Election, Boston, 1799. 

' before the Roxbury Charitable Society, Sept. 1800. 
" at the ordination of the Rev. Robert Smiley, Sept 23, 1801. 

Boston Oration, 4th of July, 1802. ^ 

Sermon on the death of the Rev. Dr. Thacher, 1802. 

■ at the ordination of the Rev. Thomas Beede, 1803. 
■ on the death of Madam Bowdoin, 1803. 

— on the death of Charles Austin, 1806. 
Discourse before the Humane Society, 1807. 

■ at the ordination of the Rev. Mr. Clarke, Burlington, 1810. 

His father was son of the Rev. Joseph Emerson and Mary his wife, 
daughter of the Rev. Samuel Moody of York, Maine. The following ex- 
tract from an obituary notice of his early death, is dated 

" Concord, Nov. 1st. 1776. 

On the morning of the Lord's Day, the 20th of October, last, died at 
Rutland, on Otter Creek, the Rev. Mr. William Emerson, Pastor of thfe 
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